CHAPTER II_______________HIGH MISDEMEANOR
MADAME DRESDEN'S words were so confounding
and had unmasked so abruptly such a flood
of sinister light that it took me a nioment or
two to focus the new situation and generally
marshal my wits.
" You never sent this? " I repeated.
She shook her head.
" Did you send any wire ? "
She nodded, twisting her hands.
" On Monday. I-said Expect me Wednesday
as arranged."
" That's right," I said slowly. " And that
telegram was taken, but this was sent. I
must say Prince Paul is well served/'
Madame Dresden had me by the arm.
" It was sent to bring you," she breathed.
" He------"
" It was sent to bring us both, Marya. 1.
was sent to bring Leonie and me. Thank
God I had the sense to spoil that/1
" But it's brought you, Richard. It's brought
you into his power/1 She clapped her hands
to her face. "Oh, my God, why on earth
did I send that wire ? 'Everyone knows he's
rabid at Leonie's loss. He won't have her
Regiment at the palace, "and-----"
" You can't blame yourself," said I. " If
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